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Beauty fadeth like a Flower, | Time and Sickneſs may Devinr, 
i Then fair Ladies be not Proud, What at preſent you'r allow'd., 
To a Pleaſant Tune; called, Prodigious Fate. 
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I Ince her Beauty's grown a Snare, When my Body is Jnterred, 
And by that I'm deeply Wounded, the perhaps of me will ſay, 


There's the faithfult*@& Lover buried, 


Pet my hopes are quite confounded, 
that e're ſaw the Sun ſhine day. 


"cauſe my Love can't declare: 


If mp paſſion I diſcover, | 
and my Love ould me deny, On my Tomb theſe Lines ile have; 
Dhe'l deſtroy a faithful Lover, And le get ſome loving Poet, 
and her Martyꝛ I ſhall dye. Who befoze I dye ſhall know it,' 


that he bzought me to my Gave ; 
And theſe words ile have Inkerted 
that che bzoke my tender heart, 
Firſt mp reaſon ſhe perverted, a 
then ſhe ſent her Alling Dart: 


To the Gꝛabe then all J poſt, 
While her beauty is admired, 
And by all men much deited, 
vet ile (tribe to love her mot 2 
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Then the wozld ſhall juſtly ſap, 

They muſt blame her charming beauty 
Which of all commanded Duty, 

with this-preceipt, you muſt pay - - 

And 8acccunt your ſelves befriended, . 
if fo2 me pou pains indure, 

Fo? bekoze your daps are ended, 
perhaps map grant a Cure, 


By this means ſhe dolh command, 
And they mult by fozce obep her, 
ho lo teld as to gain⸗ſap her, 

oz who can her power withſtand : 

No man pet could t're oppoſe her, 

in the ſtrickeſt of her Charge, 

Foz all moztal men that knows her, 

ne'r ſhall kep their minds at large. 


You that ne'r did ſ& her face, 
Rep pour fredom while you have it, 
Lis in vain to hope to ſave it, 
ſuch will be pour hapleſs caſe : 
If al any time you view her, 
whoſe fair eye commands the wozld, 
Ana moment to be ſure, 
into paſſion pou'l be whirl'd. 
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Where a Pꝛiſoner pou'l remain, 
And koꝛz certain be confined, 
As her Cruelty deſigned, 

bill pour heart is b2oke with pain: 
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VPMou in time may 


aͤnd ſo many Capti ves made: 
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W Fozmer pzide may diſcontent you, - 


Though a thouſand ſhe hath wounded, 
and fo love of her they dp'd, 

And in Seas of ſozrow D2ownded, 
pet is ſhe unlatisfied. 


Killing Beauty now giveo'2e, 
Be no mae ſo deadly Cruel, | 
To Loves fires add no moze Fuel,. 


tpannſze o' ze men no moze: 
Tics unjuſt thep ſhould be uſed, 


fo2 their Loves as they have ben, 
Foz their kindneſs much abuſed, 
this is [ure a deadly Sin. 


p berepap'd,. 8 
When pour Beauties are disbanded, 
Which have you ſo much befriendey, 


Then your power will be demincht, 
and your pꝛide will ſure abate, 

When our Tp1anny is finicht, 
then your Captives. will you hate. 


Cable my Totnſel then in time, - 


And fo2bear to uſe ſeverely, 


Thoſe pooz ſouls that love you dearly 


while pour beauty is in pzime : 
Jo in time pou map lament pou 
when perhaps t will be too late, 


cauſing you fo Curſe your fate. . 
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